And serve thy thirst with God's safe sealing bowl,

Be thirsty still, and drink still, till thou go

To th'only health; to be hydroptic so.

Forget this rotten world; and unto thee

Let thine own times as an old story be.

Be not concerned; study not why or when;

Do not so much as not believe a man:

For though to err be worst, to try truths forth

Is far more business than this world is worth,

The world is but a carcase ; thou art fed

By it but as a worm that carcase bred.

And why should'st thou, poor worm ! consider more

When this world will grow better than before,

Than those thy fellow worms do think upon

That carcase's last resurrection.

Forget this world, and scarce think of it so

As of old clothes cast off a year ago.

To be thus stupid is alacrity ;

Men thus lethergic have best memory.

Look upward, that's towards her whose happy state

We now lament not, but congratulate :

She to whom all this world was but a stage,

Where all sat heark'ning how her youthful age

Should be employ^, because in all she did
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